4                    PBOM PEKIN TO CALAIS  BY LAND,

and embark on board the Verona a vessel consider-
ably smaller, but as comfortable in every respect an
the leviathan we have left.

Twenty-four hours here gave us time for n, run
out to Mount Lavinia, where we rccoivocl a hearty
welcome from the jovial German Horr (surroumliul,
as 'usual, by a menagerie of domestic polfl) who
manages that picturesque1 seaside hostolry. A
comfortable dinner in the broossy MiUv A www/w in
full view of the cool blue sea and yellow sumls,
coffee and a quiet cigar in the verandal), wore n
pleasant change from tho stuffy saloon of the
Bengal Then back again to Colombo in the moon-
light, along the palm-fringed road, heavy with
the scent of jungle flowers, refreshed inwardly and
outwardly, and ready for the long weary days of
sea to Shanghai.

The remainder of our voyage was uneventful and
tedious enotigh. Hot, sleepy little Penang; Sniff it-
pore a vision of green hills and red dust, a sickly
odour of pepper, cocoa, nut-oil, and drains, Ilorig
Kong, .for all the .world like some Spanish or
Italian town with its white terraces, and coloured
Venetians, nestling in masses of dark green foliage
at the foot of the bare rugged peak; all these wero

;, passed without incident worthy of mention except-
iiag the meetiilg of the fifty-year-old bl'ide with hor
fikace at the latter port, which was affecting in tho
extreme. It was a relief to find that, at any rato,

, ,the bridegroom was something near hor owti age,
d^ys later, on the 21st of May, six weeks to a
ving Gravesend, we dropped our anchor
, mu^dy waters of the

